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CATSKILL LAND OPTIONS.

T county fairs and country circuses
the shell game is one of the quickest
waysof getting other people’s mon-
ey. Whatis going on in the Catskills
is the most colossal shell game
ever known, with the 4,000,000 in-
habitants of New Yorkas its victins.

Mayor McClellan had the Cats-
kill Water Bill passed in 1905. On
Oct, 9, 1905, the Board of Water
supply adopted a map of the land
to be taken for the Catskill reser-
volrs and aqueduct. Not only was
the map officially given out and published, but application was made to

==

the State Water Commission for its sanction, which after public hear- |

ings at Kingston was obtained.

i
Naturally the real estate owners of the Catskills and most people in |

New York believed that this was the official route.

Certain lawyers and real estate agents must have known better be-
cause they spent the next year buying ninety-six farms and securing op-
tions and contracts on hundreds of parcels more.

Then on June 23, 1907, this first line was “modified” and a new
Tine laid out which includes thousands of acres bought at low prices by
men who must have had advance knowledge not only that the original
route approved by both the Water Supply Board and the State Water
Commission would be changed but where the new location would be.

These wise men are now putting in claims at the rate of $150 and
$200 an acre for land for which they paid $8 and $10 an acre. The Cit)
of New York has already become the owner of over 900 parcels of con-
demned property, and unmless this Catskill water fraud is broken up i
will become the owner of thousands of parcels more, for all of whicl
the taxpayers must pay.

Who are these men who were so sure that they invested more tha
$300,000 of their own money on the accuracy of their foreknowledge’

They are not the little real estate agents who did the purchasing,
the runners and lawyers’ clerks who secured the options, or the attorne
who are appearing of record before the condemnation commissioner-.
None of these men amounts to enough to secure a change of aqueduc
route.

None of them has $300,000 to risk on a guess.

Who supplied the funds?

The Evening World’s information is that the money came from . |
certain capitalist in New York and from a certain trust company, wh
will receive a share in the profit. =

Where does the lion's share go?

It must go to the men who gave the assurances and who have n
appeared publicly in the matter,
who sit in the background waiting
for their millions of dollars of profit
to roll in.
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Currency Reform.

By Maurice Ketten.
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Look Out for Skidmore! Who’s This

By Roy L. MccCardell,

“Y OU'LL have to give ms more money than this’

said Mrs. Jarr, looking dublously at the roll of

bills Mr. Jarr handed her. 'You forget it was
Easter and I had to get the cidldren new things. I did
without a new hat myself; my new hat's coming to-day—
80 you see I didn't spend anything on myself."

‘12 your new hat's coming to-day you're getting yours
ain't you?' asked Mr, Jarr. "My new hat isn't coming
to-day."

“I didn't have it for Easter; everybndy else had a mew
hat for Easter," eald Mrs. Jarr “Wnen I saw it wa.
such a bad day, cof course I didn't care; but the principle's
the same, and I hadn't enough to pay all my bills las
week, g0 you'll have to give me some more money."

“I've got to pay my life Insurance this week," =aid
Mr. Jarr; “it's overdue now. I really must pay that."

A
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The news columns give details
compiled from the records and re-
produce a map published under the
authority of the Board of Water
Supply. The legal proof of who
the real parties ir the land option
ring are stops short of the men
higher up. The moral proof of
who are the men higher up points
to that small number of politicians and public officials who had the
power to do what has been done and is still being done,
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mathematics and drawing !n some good |

Mrs. Jarr lookgd at the little roll of bills and sald. “Can't you give them $10
18 ek and 310 next weak and so on?"
Jarr," sald Mr. Jarr, shaking his head gravely, ‘the great flduciary
and semi-philanthropic Institutions such as life insurance companies, which are
run for the benefit of the widow and the orphan and the dAlrectors, who buy
omds at 90 and sell them to the company at 140, won't do business on tha!
tvie. 1 know it is lo F woman's way to buy a blll of goods for 3200 in flvs
1nutes and pay for It in a period covering the rest of her hushanA's natural
{fe, but the msurance companies''— '
* might be a little accornmodating,"
neny things''—

ventured Mrs. Jarr. *I need s

“You nead nothing so much as vou do my keeping p my insuranca,'” replie!

it
Mr. Jarr. “It T should die to-.nlght you would then have nn need to police
et —

“Pollca you?' queried Mra Jarr.

* The Courtship of Cholmondeley Jones *
* and Beautiful

Skidmore? Are You Insured?

Well, Skid. Marries Widows and Lives on Insurance Money.

“To shelter and guard me from all delinquencies, to know that I was good be-
cause you were watching me, and, then, when Skidmore came' ——
“'Skidmore?'’ asked Mrs. Jarr.
“Yes, Skidmore," sald Mr. Jarr. “Skiimore ts the man who {s always so kind,
» sympathetic to the widow before and after the Insurance s collected. He a!-
vays wants to know {f he can do something. He wants you to tell him what he
an do, just name it, he says. The late departed, however, having never let h's
fe insurance lapse, has placed you in a pusition where you can't think of anv-

ning that you nead Skidmors to do for you, but you appreciate his sympathy,

‘e late departed was a dear, but he wasn't sympathetic.”

“TWhat are you talking about?' asked Mrs, Jarr,

“I'm talk!ng about Skidmore,” sald Mr., Jarr. “The word {s firll of Skid-

reg. and their chlef alm in life {s to fall helr to insurance money by marryinz
widows.""

“You shouldn't talk thet way—about dying. ‘1 mean,” sald Mrs, Jarr, “‘and I'd
wthar you were not {nsured, I'm sure I Jdon't want to gain by your death and,
myway, vou'll outlive me.'”

“But think of Skidmore!"” sald Mr. Jarr. ‘Skidmore will stand {n the parlor
ind look at my crayon portrait, and he'll sigh and say ‘Ah, there was a man!
And he'll be so Interested in the chiliren and their education, and how they
should have a etrong hand to guide them. But after Skidmore geta the widow and
‘he Insurance money, which he needs in his business, the children go to public
:chool only t11l they are old enough to work; and he'll take the crayon portralt
mt of the parlor and hang it in the garret—face Jown on ths floor—for six
wonths' and then use the frame for one of Archle Gunn's soubrettes, and {f you
~ver dare mention my name''—-

“How can you talk so, vou'ra crazy!' sald Mrs, Jarr.

“No, I'm not. I'm the average husband who scrimps to leave his wife well
off, only Skidmore won't let her stay well off. Look out for Skidmore!"

So sayving Mr. Jarr departed with the Insurance money and an adled $10 for
imself that Mrs. Jarr did not notice in the confusion of his remarks,

“I wonder who he means by Skidmore,'" sa!d Mrs. Jarr. ‘T don't know any
Skidmore. 1 wonder If ho's a bachelor o~ a widower!"
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(Good Stories of the Philadelphia Prelate

Hi? wit and humor of Arshbishop
I ltvan s provertial.  His ready
= one of the assets of

Barton, {n the
American, retells

000000
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fhese good stories about him:

The Archnlshop, when asked If he aid
not eare 1o miike some repllies to a
ovkney knglish evangellst's charges,

shouk his head decidedly.

“Oh, no, no. 1 can have nothing to
o with him

CWhe T was the surprised inqulry.
“Becanse,

wis the calm responsa, ‘“he
M the mun who neartlessly drives the

BYout of hume. happliness and heaven.”
. . .

The pastor of a church in ons of the
mining towns was examining a little boy
‘n the presence of the Archblehop.

“What s matrimony?’ he sald oo

e —————————
ARCHBISHOP P.J.RvAr.
STRRCOCRAS COPYAIQNT 1906 BY Unotenmers :
ave wunetaAmree. Uttle fellow's eyes
fright at the
wilch the quesilon was put, and then Le sald mechanically:
‘Matrimony is a state of punishment to which some souls are condemned te
suffer for a whlle hefore they are considered &oud enough to go to heaven.'
“Tut, tut,” said the old priest impatiently, *“that's the definition of purge-
tory. Why'—
‘ “Let the boy alono, father,'
eye, ““he may be right. What
.

bulged out
suddenness with

with

said the Archbishop with & merry twinkle in his
do you or I know asout it, anyway?"’
. . . . -

In a lecture on crime in Ireiand he told of a poor Irishman who poured
Into Lis ears such a tale of md:
crewded into the life of any one individual. After listening in amazement to the
ow's recital, Mather Ryvan uasked:

“Well, Pat, In all your troulles did you at any time think of committing
sulclde?

, “Not upon myself, your reverance,” came the reply.
. s - - . .

ing as e had never bsforse known te be

poor fe

]
At a banquet he was sitting next to a distinguished rahbol of the Jewialy
'.vh\ rch. The two ecclastastis were personally acquainted and had met {n publoe
|on many occastons. On thls particular night they indulged {n some good-natured
ralllery at the expensa of each othor. Presently the Archbishop with a smile
turned to tha rabM and sald:
“Rabbl, whan can I help you to a piece of this dellcious ham?''
The rabbl never paused for a moment, but sald promatly and with a smile
that would not come ef:
{ “At your wedding, Archbishop."
L L L . . L]
} Wayne MaoVeagh. counsel for Prasident Roberts, of the Pennasylvania Raf-
| rosd, laughingly sald that Mr. Roberts, who always travellad with his couneel,
| could get the Anchbishop passes over all the rallroads !n the United States it
im return, he would give Mr. Roberts a pass t0 Paradise Instantly the Arch-
| bishop replied: "I would do so If it were not for separating him from his
counsel.’”
L] L] L L L L ]
At a dinner one of ths speakers sald that in the part of Ireland from whion
| he came all of the Ryans wers rogues
| Looking at the speaker, who !s a lawyer, the Archbishop said:
| “It may Le possihle that all of the Ryans are rogues, but !t isg certain thas
all of the rogues are not Ryans.'
. L] L] L] L L

|
|
|

John Talbot Smith savs that on ane occasien a wall-known and esteemed
| priest called upon tha prelate to ask for a vacation, on the ground that his healty
requirad it As ha was noted for his frequent absences from his parish, the
Archbishon could not farego the opportunity of a good-natured Aig:
“The physiclans say that wou need a change of air, father?’
“"They do, your grace,'
‘ “How would it do, then, to try the air of your parigh for @ month or 80 as &
| changa?"’
| . L] L] L L] L]

Once he remonstratad with a priest whoee silk hat had seen its best Gays Dew
fora the war.

“ T would not give up that old hat for twenty new ones,” sald the priest; ‘1@
Lelanged to my father, vwho fell in the uprieing of '4&.*

““And evidently fell on that hat,"” sald the Archbishop.

’ . . L - L] L
f

i

TWhile ha wae a bishop in St. Teuls, Mgr. Ryan was approached by a friend
one day who came to h!m In great excitement, sayving:

“Blshop, 41d you know that Smith had hesn elected to Congress?"’

“Onh, welll” =ald the prelate, encouragingly, ‘‘he's young and strong—meyds

| he will outlive ¢,

~ Reflections of a Bachelor Girl.
By Helen Rowland.

ARIETY s the spice of love. v

Men fay they admire a woman with high {deais ami principles, ||
. that {sn't the kind a woman hesitates to introduce her husband te; '@
| L the kind with high heels and dimples.

| It Is easier to mend a broken egg-shell than to restore a womenis
shatterel faith.

! When will men find something more interesting to talk adout, read about eng
write about than ‘““why a woman doss things?"

feast.

to light the gas; g0 hunting for a collar when what he wanted was a paly ef
tocks; shave every day, and forget whether or not he has had any lunch.

An intoxicatel man will cry like a baby—and can be comforted, as caslly ag
a baby, with a bottle,

Happiness s at high tide at the full of the honeymoon.
After a man has seen you cry two or three times it ceases t» move hhm-e
except to move him out of the house.

embalmed.

Some wives who pride themeselves on having made their husbands oven,
must fesl awful when they look at their handwork.

A man seldom marries when he loses his heart; he waits untll be loses M
head.

It takes a flirt to fool a fMrt.

It's a funny thing about being in leve, that the minute a man begins teo sl
serfous he bhegins to get foolish.

down on her knees to do f{t,

How True Lovers Propose.

By Helen Oldfield.
“(‘ 1s queer, come to think about {t, but there are few things more t

to a modest and tender hearted young man than aeking the gifl of him

heart to wed him, excepting, Indeed, the second part of the transaction,

asking papa, which, by the way, It is =ald, the girl of the period doces
muoh to make casy. The undeniable fact {s that most men, when it comes te’
| the question, “Tell me yea or may,' have their normal courage taxed to the
utmost,

It has been said that as no two men eat alike so no two make love in pre=
| cisely the same manner. Usually the man conforms to the disposition of the

woman whorm he loves. There {s just one rule which all men should follow: Be
| explict.

Aceording ta the love stories of the day there is a decided fancy for what e
|knuwn as the indotinite form of proposai, vaguely worded offers, which, when &
I\vrvm;‘.n says “‘No,” leave a man free to claim that ehe has mistaken his meaning.

The woman who loves will not need to be told how to answer her loveras
request. Nature will teach her how best to say “Yes'" The vacillating woman
has no rimht to allow a man fo propose to her and accept him temporarily be-
anse she cannot malke up her mind to tell him the truth. There, perhaps, may
| e cacos where a woman is justified in accepting a suitor for whom she only
| feals sincere lliing and respect, provided she is frank with him and he is con-
‘ tont, but the woman who says “'Yes" merely because she is tired of saying “‘No*

makes a grave mistake, for which she is sure to pay dearly later on. ‘'Let your
ven be vea and vour nay nay, for what s more than these cometh of evil.”
3 AL

For Men to Remember.

! Al.1, a glrl a chick and she smiles.
‘C ('all a woman a hen and she howls,
| Call a young 'woman a witch and she 18 pleased,
{ (*all an old woman a wlteh and she is indignant, .
I Call a girl a kitten and she rather Hkes {t.
Call a woman a cat and she hates you.
! Women are queer.
It you call a man a gay dog, it will flatter him.
Call him a pup, a hound, or a cur, and he will try to alter the

face.
He AQoesn't mind being called a bull or b‘yd he will
o tl Y e

mentioned as & oalf er & cub, 3
S it

v,

#

'."’J'f

Marriage is the black coffes that @ man takes to settle him after the Mwes :

I.ove Is the fecling that makes a man turn on the hot water when he meanll |

An old bachelor'y looks may be well-preserved, but his heart is m'

A husband always expects his wife to 100k up to him, even if she has to ge§..
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